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jointly, pompously announcing that, in the exercise of his
Royal prerogative of mercy. His Majesty had graciously
been pleased to spare their lives, but that to vindicate the
insulted laws of his realm, they must prepare themselves to
be transported for the remainder of their lives as criminal
exiles in a distant land, and nevermore to set foot upon the
soil of England.

Another homily from the chaplain, impressing upon the
two prisoners the necessity of falling on their knees and giv-
ing thanks to God for sparing their most unworthy lives, was
interrupted roughly by Rashleigh's companion*

*If ever I do pray to God,' he said fiercely, all his hate and
defiance of society concentrated in his voice, *it will only be
to beg that I live to see you hanged, you prayer-mumbling,
sanctimonious old swine, taking pleasure in hitting at poor
b------s when they're down. Go to hell!'

The Sheriff failed to suppress a smile as he followed
the angry cleric out of the cell.
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